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** Yes, of course, I understand that it must be disagreeable for you. I don't know anything about this hovel in question. I wonder whether it can be seen from my place. Is it in a courtyard ? "
" Yes. But it isn't a hovel. It's a house - bigger than mine. And better to live in, too. Except that it's made of wood."
" Aren't you surprised that nobody in the neighbourhood heard anything ? "
" How do you expect me to have heard anything, as far away as I am ? To start with, I'm hard of hearing ; and it happens to be in the left ear. And when I sleep - not that I sleep much; I don't even know whether I was asleep at the time - but anyway, when you are in the habit of sleeping on your right side, you're not going to change at my time of life ; and naturally you have your ear buried in the pillow. I can't stay awake day and night."
" I didn't mean you. I was talking about the immediate neighbours, if there are any."
" Well, now I do remember a curious thing, come to thirrtr of it. But I can't recall whether it happened before Wednesday or Thursday. According to them, the crime was committed on Sunday or Monday. It upset me, all the same. I was here, in my own house. It was about nine or ten o'clock."
"At night?"
"No, in the morning. So far as I remember, I was coming back from a refuse dump that I have at the back, I haven't a right to it, strictly speaking. Because this house is meant for letting, too. The upstairs rooms. And the refuse dump goes with them. They aren't let at the moment. That's why the shutters are closed. I'm more to myself, that's one thing. But, so far as safety goes, I run more risks being alone like this, at my age."
** What were you saying happened to you ? "
" Yes, I was coming back, and I saw--	Look at that
wall behind you, , That's right. Step back a little. A little more. Now, imagine yourself stuck right up against the

